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Author of a Mon 


Song- writing and Chaunting ſo common are grown, 
Each Day there's a Ditty to charm the dull Town: 
And ſince that Mankind is with Writing poſſeſo'd, 

I think for to ſcribble as well as: the be. 
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e Author, and (old at his Houſe, No. 
Street, near the Obeliſk, Ludgate-Hill; 
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4 Nun ta the Maxuon-Hova? Batt. In „ 


Laiter to W- Lo 0, E/qz al Barn. 
Daa Mus, 55 
Von pardon I erave, nay, beſeech and im- 
4 | plore, 


my TE. 1 
For my, breach of neglect by not r before 
But to tell you the truth, tho“ you'll gueſs what 


mean; | 0 n 
I was ſeiz d tother night with a fit o'the ſpleen; 
But being grown paſſionate fond of a dance, 
n hopes my dull ſpirits thro' life to advance; 
Being fully reſolv'd not my mind to enthrall 2 
uſt needs take a trip to the Manſion Houſe Ball; 
here the noiſe and confuſion ſo injur'd my brain, 
That I never ſhall, pay em a viſit again. | 


A 2 There 
770 


640 
There was chambermaids, milliners, coxcombs and 
beaux, 
Fat citizens wives in their holiday cloaths; 
Mantua-make:s, hair-dreſſers, bucks, bloods, and 
dull fools, 
City *prentices dancing and cap'ring like mules. 
There. was prudes and coquets, bankers clerks of 
renown, 
Great Macs in abundances: well known on the 
town ; 
Pimps, bullies and e in numbers were ſeen, 
N. e wobdcocks ſo yiſe, o AER ſo green. 
here was fine- weather d fops, cits wives and their 
| daughters, 
Cooks, waiters and wits, who to 8 were 
martyrs; 
Poets, panders and critics, grave aldermen wiſe, 
Help'd to fill the dull Tcene Which: the learned de- 


ſpi en Ov VAL 
And tho my Lord's houſe was ſo full of great 
acs, 


They pay'd no obedience to great H—l-x. * 
Male and female, wiſe, fooliſh, blind, dumb, rich 
Ss and poor, | 
In ſhort, ſuch queer mortals was ne'er ſeen before 3 
Some roaring and ſhouting for bumpers of wine, | 
Others taſting, declating it wond'rous fine; 
Some paſſing for emperors, princes and kings, 
For fops let me tell ye are ſtrange ſort of things; 
Some ſtrutting in querpo, in ſwords, rings and bags, 
Not an hour before being penſive in rags. 
Such vulgar expreſſions, and ſmart repartees, 
Cou'dn't fail all the nymphs of St. Giles's to leaſe; ; 
Bon mots flew about like bees from a hive, - 
For to lee ſuch politeneſs way wou'dn't contrive. - 


Goes 


P—=IE 


* TOW 3 - 
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C9), 
Quite ſick of their folly, and ſimple deluſion, 
I ftopp'd both my ears to avoid the confuſion ; 
Sat ſtill for a moment, but hearing a noiſe 
Of ſomething like muſic to heighten my joys ; 
X Tho' diſcord I mean, which to hear who'd pre- 
'_ = ſume, | 
2% $0 1 left em and ſtepp'd into t'other great room. 
2 Bleſs my ſtars, what a group of fine ladies was here! 
Some ogling, ſome glancing, and looking quite 
queer; | 
And to tell the truth, tho? you'll think it a ſin, 
J verily thought they'd been drinking of gin; 
But caſting my eye juſt acroſs to the right, 
Thought I ſaw the dear rib of Sir W—k—n the 
Knight; yy | 
Tho' glancing it fideways, perceiv'd my miſtake, 
For it ey to be, who? why, the lovely M-ſs 
W Surrounded by beaux, with their phizes quite odd, 
Bawling, demme, ſhe's handſome, ſhe's. ugly b— 
G—d;. | 
An angel, a goddeſs, nay, that I defy ; 
A head like a Grecian ; no, demme, ye 1—. 
Such Billingſgate language, mere bubbles of air, 
No honour reflects on the worthy L—d M--r ; 
And to ſtop the dull phraſes in order to check 'em, 
Had a great mind to ſpeak to great Alderman 
But while I was muſing with countenance ſerious, 
XX Diſqpver'd the form of the grand L—y M—r(s ; 
Quite full of congees, ſhe began to advance, | 
Which led me to think ſhe had travell'd to France; 
X Nay, ſome do affirm, her ambition as ſuch is, 
X In point of conceit, a queen, counteſs, or ducheſs 3 
For pride inſignificant, manners leſs witty, 


Reſide in the breaſts of the folks in the city. | 
| A 3 'On 


* A 
Dung ; 0 


6899 


On ſhe came like a princeſs, tho' not quite ſo great, 
Imitating a queen when exiſting in ſtate; 


trade, 

Her budget of compliments wittily pay'd. 

do if this be the fruits of a ball, I declare, 55 
Heavens keep me for ever from being L—d Mr. 
2 n Counc- Im n next, common COxconibs 


- 


65155 men 


In various conditions were wretchedly ſeen ; 

Full of emptineſs all, and to gluttony ſlaves, 

Mere wretches at learning, dull blockheads and 

K 

Diſplaying their breeding in terms light and ſmall, 
bis a pity they ever ſhould ſit in G—dh—. 

Some roar, others rally, with glaſſes brimful, 

Succeſs to all Wilkites and Al—m—n BI. 


Some on the ground lng, 5 caſting ac- 
"IS counts; 


4 


Wine waſting, oaths falling, abuſing each other, 

Bowls cracking on this ſide, heads breaking th* other; 

Chairs, glaſſes, and tables, began for to rattle, 

And, Cochran-like, got preparing for battle: 

Some highly diſputing concerning the ball, 

And, tho' talk ing faſt, ſaying nothing at all. 

From hence I decamp'd to a place, tho? not ſmall, 

Agyptian I think is the name of the Hall. 

Je »s, fops, and Fbiliftines, Egyptians were here, 

Some of Pha:aolt's lean kine, mad as Garrics in 
: Lear, 

In this land-of Egypt (for ſo ſhall phraſe it) 

gat Al—m— C——, like Gregory Gazette; 
And as I ſtood up mongſt the wreſtling of ſilks, 

1 oft caſt a ſheep's eye N ſaucy Jack W—— +; # 
u 


And to coblers, friſeurs, ſons of dullneſs wy 


8o by fractions, you ſee, ſimple int'reſt amounts. 
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1 
Full of mightineſs-he, with a ſq—t and a grin, 
With freedom and liberty mark'd on his chin; 
His magical eye ſeem'd to favour the tall, 
Of mighty L—d H—e at the taking New-York, 
Poor ſoul | made himſelf and the citizens ſick, 
Since Chamb——n H—k—s had given him a kick. 
For backing preſs-warrants Tm H y's the 
man, | | * 
Sat as drunk as a prince, with his bottle and can, 
Inviting his Dep—ty to ſing, 
Succeſs to his country, himſelf, and his king. 
But buz univerſal quite thro? the hall run, | 
And the clock, let me fee, oh was juſt ſtriking one 
When the ladies (who all to be ſober incline) © 
Had made rather free with the juice of the vine 
And thinking to be too precife was a ſin, 2 
Got playing at whiſt for a quartern of gin; | 
And ſince ftom their cuckolds they'd got out 
of dovrget?7 ige Bs 99 
Wou'd play, who's afraid, both at put and all 
fours: ' "il 471 


Thus feather'd-head ladies in ſhuttle- cock taſte, | 


Fs 


With hips plann'd -of cork to great Bacchus lay 
- waſte, ; 
Confuſion began now to rage, burn, and roar, _. 
There was, fir, you're a rogue, and your partner's 
2a We; | 
The bucks fell to fighting, the glaſſes got broke, 
The Mac's fell a ſwearing, to heighten the joke; 
The fops fell a trembling, the ladies to ſqueaking, 
The critics got laughing, the Al n ſhrieking; 
The muſic play'd up, ſuch a diſcord was there, 
The D-v-] himſelf would have dreaded their fare. 
Oh ye Gods, what a ſcene ! what a heaven- born ſighnt! 
A droll Maſquerade, quite a Jubilee night. 
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(47) 
| What a group of odd mortals, queer, n 


witty, 
Belong to this wonderful, glorious City !- 
1 Bedlam's uph-1d as a ſcene of confuſion, 
This bore a reſemblance, a ſtriking alluſion ; . + 
2 1 of their puppies were 
ain 5 

Nay Cornhill, for want of her monkeys, complain'd 3 
The Lud te-hill geniuſſes, lads of; the Ion, 


Hither ſallied to ſee how. politeneſs came n 


Each al 


1 „with apartments endear'd, 
on the 


liners: girls, ps their  Dickey' 8 was, 
clear'd; 


Each | ſnuff-taking nymph, with a. pittanee quite 


ſſmall, 


Sot a ticket to . the Manfion-hoüſe Ball. 
28, the barber; from r bere puling . 


n FF 
With bag and ſword: . who ward wo 


wires; 
0 you'll think "ir quite 


FT hat her oranges vends the Roya I Exchange, v7 
Gain'd admittanceat two, and to —— did'nt flinch, 
In Cl-m-—t's Lane taſte, withdittlesJ—k —— ; 


TVoungs , the ſurg—n, from Biſhopſ n | 


Came blinking ; a maker of cuckolds compleat. 
And to heighten the frolic, I hereby declare, 


ZW. Five butchers from Leadenhall bens there. ' 
Now the chimes at the Change 9 ping. bor. 


three, 
IP gras in conſequance late, bed the, beſt place for 
5 me; E929 —» 
But 1 ft myſelf 8 far I ww 1 control; | 
And a bumper toſs d off from a full brimming oy 4 


n FORTY | 


(9) 
Put my hand in my pock, one glove being on, 
To feel for my ſnuff- box, but found it was gone: 
So L'IL venture to ſay, without making a brawl, 9 - 
They was not all honeſt that came to the ball, f 
-SoT got up, went out, took my leave of em all; 
Proteſting, declaring, at quitting the ſcene, 
Togo there no more to be cur'd of the ſpleenz - 
Call'd a coach, ſallied home, full as-wiſe as before, | 
Still vowing to enter my L—d's houſe no more; ke 
Took pen, ink, and paper, and faithfullyipen'd, _ 
What here, Squire William, I faithfully-ſend 5- - 
Vet hoping next time I tranſmit ye a letteerrr 
To write on a ſubject more pleaſing and better. 
Pray give my reſpects, and acquaint S quite I, 
Mankind's ſtill as ſimple as ſimple can bm 
The ladies are madning, tho”. that's nothing new, 
But now let me think on't, I'll bid y* adieu: 
Know then, I remain, fir, with all due ſubmiſſion, 
Vour ſlaye moſt devoted, in ev'ry condition. 
What next ſhall I ſay ? oh, obſequies adjuſted, 
Remaining ſtill, what? why your humble, 
é l 2 Bos RUSTED, 
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PLAYERS flike poets, tis a common rule, 

Oft ſport with nature, and oft play the fool. 
Thus Ariſtophanes, a man of mimic praiſe, 

For ſome few years with credit wore the bays, 

Alas, how chang'd ! the man, as ftories tell, 

Like Milton's angels, into chaos fell; Rd 
Deſtructive vengeance hurl'd upon his head, + © , 
The town all knew him, and his ſentence read: 7 
Silent he ſunk, ſoft as the green-roon mouſe, 

And to a Coleman yends his ſummer houſe. 
1 >a & Smirk, 


| 8609 
Seick, — and Sauintum- Sturgeon, Mother 


All i felt his ſatire, ſmart, and wond* tous droll : 
But ſay, ye learn'd, who'd not the man deteſt, 


That ftabs his friend before he'll loſe bis jeſt „ 
Hold up mankind to public ridicule, 


With, Kingſton's ducheſs ne er could play the fool. 
*T was ſport to him, death to th? unerring one 
Hig audience baw d, oh F-——e, tis glorious fun 4 
Juc of nonſenſe; loſt in reaſon's cauſe, 
ara. in ſcience and dramatie laws; . 
n all mankindthis emblem ſhould rely, 
That ſtep- dame Nature binds the ſocial 4 
Who breaks its force to pity ne' er lay cla im, 
But rolls of inſamꝝ haiſeered ta his name. 
Irppartig] here, in 3 at large, 
Icall on, F. e as ſor'reig . Jeb 
vate him this, fram Nature deep chend K 
To plot no more, and rid ic ule mankind: N 
With nobler deeds ſuſpend the public talks - 
Exzming: its and quote his limb of cor k. 


The sand. as ſung at the MAsQUzRADE a 
Sono. Ne 


8. thro? Cheapſide full trot went fandman Joe, 
; With 3 five diſtinctly in a row, 

= cart well fill'd with land, both red and White, 
ags, ſhovels, meaſures, twas a glorious ſigbt. 
92 George himſelf that mounts the Britiſh throne, 
Was ne'er more great in ſou] than Joe be't known; 
He knoqs no care, but drives thro' thick and thin, 

And Wilkes's eye oft wets with royal gin. 
None dare oppoſe this ſelf-ſame. ſandman Joe, 
1 * en 'Cheapſide was balling $*.white. "Ha nf . 
1 6 Halloo 


N 2 "4 
* 


(n) 
. Halloo ! you fir ! turn that blind aſs out of 
« (Guildhall, Hit him S—wb—ge, kick him 
ct W—ks.” r F. | | 


1 41 0 
REIN . 


I'm Joey the ſandman, a buck rum and queer, 
A kiddy well known in the county; 
With ſand red and white, yes, I ſerve my Lord 
Mayor, | 


And often partake of his bounty. 


„ Halloo, countryman, where are you drivin 

* your waggon ? Mind my aſſes, don't take off 
« one of your wheels, Gee ho, H—rl—y ; come 
„ along, N—th; Go on H—pk—ns. Here's tip 
ic ye the Newmarket trot and the Barnet gallop, 
Up and down, down and up; oh moſt glorious 
&© H—rl--y, a fecond Gimcrack. I intend to offer 
te him at the next meeting in Guildhall for a city 
& plate, though he's lame and blind, deffinie,— 
* White ſand ho.” bps 2400, Nana 


1 


I'm always chearful, blythe and gay, 
But when I with my Nan part; 
I ſmack'd her lips the other day, 

When driving of my fand cart. 


40 Laſt Tueſday morning in the afternoon, as 1 


Was driving my ſand cart up Cornhill and down 


*OCheapſide, I met my L- d M—r's ftate coach; 
«© d—mn me, ſays I, I'll capſize that, fo I whips 
« up H—rl-y, rumps N=th, and touches H—p- 
„ k—ns o'er the fore place, which ſet em pulling 
«© with miniſterial vengeance; however, H=pk—ns 
% dragg'd fo hard, that he pull'd off the hind 
*© wheels, and down went W—kes, damme. Why, 
| by 5 „% there 


—— — 


IF: 
2 
2 


(12 ) 


*< there now; yes, there now; ſplice my vitals ; 
cc ſlice me like a lemon if I don't match H=-r- 
c ]—y with cer a Jacobite in the three kin 
« doms, tho' he's cyder ſick, ſplit me. White 
fand ho.“ 1815 22 „ 
Genteel is Nan and plump her waiſt, 
She's form'd for barrow wheeling ; 
Here's grapes a groat a pound, come taſte, 
So fond ſhe is of dealing. | 


Prey Ml TY ſelus. 


cc I am Joe the ſandman, cuſtos rotulorum of 
& the city; white's the black of my eye, I'll wipe 
c off the national debt. Whereabouts is Bunker's 
« Hill? Confuſion to preſs warrants and captain 
„ K——, None of your court ſhuffling.fot me. 
« I ſay, if the k—g wants money Vl raiſe it at 
& Fol. per cent. Liberty and Wilkes for ever. 
« Here's ſettle the grand diſpute. Gee ho N—, 
& come along M—t—d, go on B—te, wo hu hut 
“ Charles F—x; if you want driving, I'll drive 
«© you, You fir, turn thoſe aſſes right; hit 'em 
„ B—ke, kick em B—rre, flog em S—, if 
4 his M——ty ſhou'd be in want of any beaſteſſes 
& to drag him to the p nt h——ſe, all 


« aſſes are at his ſervice. White fand ho. 


wat 
— 
* 


On the time when ſandman Joe, 
| With his aſſes led the van: 
See up blind Jack, gee hoo... 
Come along you bunter Nan. 
| S344 DYE nt SE EISILDE 1 

. Nl „ iN An W „ hho © 
1 Wilkes 


( 19. 


Wilkes was then the city king, 
| Great as Cæſar full of glee; 
Modern patriots would ſing | 
Hymns to Wilkes and liberty, 


RECITATIVE. 


Thus ſandman Joe driving his well fill'd cart, 


Diſplay'd the language of his downy heart; 
Soft eloquence quite philoſophic flew, 


Such glorious ſtrains blind Milton never knew: 


Thrice happy man, that with content abounds, 
When thro' Cheapſide, he takes his morning rounds; 
Maids, wives and widows, buys his white ſand ho, 
And bleſs the name of glorious ſandman Joe, 


In his low and humble tate, 

Envys not the rich and great; 

With content and health impreſt, 
Kings wou'd wiſh to be ſo bleſt. 

In bawling, calling, white ſand ho,” 
Who can vie with ſandman Joe, 


An ELtcy, ſacred to the Momory of Mr. J. D. 


COLLIER, and ANN bis Wife, who periſhed in the 
Flames, Feb. 18, 1772, at their Houſe in Biſbopſ- 
gate Street. 


5 YE murmuring brooks, ye ſilver purling ſtreams, 


Suſpend a while your ſempiternal themes; 


Ceaſe, Boreas, ceaſe, to wing the mazy deep, 
Stand till a while, and with me deign to weep z 


Quench with your tears the horrors as they roll, 


-- Whoſe lighteſt minions touch the inmoſt ſoul : 
| Mourn all ye bards, your ſable weeds put on, 
Proclaim aloud, the bliſsful pair is gone, 


Ga, 


* 


' or 


4 | W's {n) 


; o, Colliers 80, who from this world were driven 
So ſeek intenſe your bliſsful ſeats in heaven; 

On earth thy virtues did tranſcending ſhine, 
Which fanie ſhall waft to ages more divine. 
Mourn all ye nymphs, oh earth now deign to mourn 

For know "replete the bliſsful pair is gone. 


1 i Let folemn darkneſs o'er 35 3 preſide, 7 Co 
1 3 ſtriking emblem of their fall deſcried; 2 N 2 
1 To wake the ſoul, to view the ſcenes of woe, 52 
1 The fatal miſcreants of their overthrow : _ -. E 
" Ah, fatal morn of grief, thou only ſoutce, E 

1 Dread dire event, - thrice dreadful Was thy. force. wo 5 
Mournu all ye bards, ye heaven. born virgins mourn, 
Ampreſs'd with grief, your cyprian wee: $ * on. 


— UG — — 
"yy " 


C 
Ah death 1 * with R awe, 7 
Von gloomy manſions can with terror draw; | 
All nature trembles at thy rev'rend call, 
And muſt to-thee a victim deign to fall; 6 
Vet ſay why thou ſo early didit preſume, I > 
To crop their virtues in their infant bloom? 7 


Mourn earth, mourn ſea, all human nature mourn, 
Tell all mankind the bliſsful pair is gone. 


Go choſen go, your earthly hopes diſmiſs, 
Go ſeek une and eternal bliſs; 

Go ſeek redemption at your maker's ſhrine, - 
Where crowns of glory will your brow entwines 
Mourn all mankind, this ſimile diſcloſe, mY 


Jo; biogas Sealy, and. ſo bloom'd the roſe. Na * 


£ 


i 5 
- 
5 


(195) 
S O N G. 
bo, . — Fane: The Duſty Night, © 


0 FF how chearful ſounds the horn, 
The bills and vallies ring; 

The ſun ſalutes the roſy morn, the ſun, &c. Kc. 

2 5 hounds * ſing. 


8 0 H Oo. R. U 8. 
1 x burn of the fox, in hunting, & c. 


Wich health content, 
W huning,of che fox... 


O'er hills and dales, through .woods and lawns, - 
Bold reynard ſwiftly flies 

To damp the chace, the huntſnfan ſcorns, 
His Seohos. reach the ſkies, bis ecchas, * 


Ohear up my lads, purſue him ſtraight, | 

.- He. faulters in his ſpeed ; 

But yonder takes the five barr gate, 
What joys can there exceed, what joys, Ke. 


With parch'd- up tongue, in panting Amins, 
His well ſpent. eye- balls roll; 
To death he yields, farewel ye plains, 


We'll drain the flowing bowl. 


HO R U. 8. 


8 * hunting of the fox, in hunting &c. 
% Our days are ſpent, 
| With health content, 
Buy hunting of the fox. 
B. 2. BEAUTY « 


BEZAU FT, HEALTH, and WIr. 
Tune, Women, Love, and Os 5 Zan 


LV bards preſume, ye Gods teins. ph $73; : 

To hail brave Bacchus, God of Wine, 
And all his charms remit; 

More lofty ſtrains my muſe employ, 

da greateſt ſcenes of bliſs and joy, 

Are beauty, health and wit. 


1 he thrilling harps the ntl flute, / 
The verginal, the warbling lute, 
May charm the heart but yet; 
The ſcenes of bliſs where pleaſures rolls. 
That animates the fleeting. ſou], 1 25 
Ae 9 health and wit. | 


With Lond ſparkling burnt Champaigne,. OF 
Where wiſdom's beauty deign to reign, 
My bliſſes I'll tranſmit , 
From ' ſmiling Venus, queen of love, 
The only joys careſs d by Jove, 
Are beauty, health and wit. 


With ſtrains I'Il. pierce the far fhiess. -- 
And reach contentment as it Hh 
Le Gods each note permit; 
To captivate the God of love, 2 
That reigns predominate above, . 
Q'er beauty, health and wit. | £ 
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The ſhepherd's pipe, the lark's ſhrill note, 

The nightingale that ſtrains his throat, 

May rural bliſs admit; 

Such languid ſtrains my muſe decline, 

More deep inſpir'd by ſparking wine, , 
With beauty, health and wit. 


The tuneful bards, the grave divines, 
Who moral ſenſe and wit refines, 
gage authors deign to quit; 

To taſte the joys while here below, 
The joys of joys that ardent flow, 

- =# rom beauty, health and wit. 


7 Miſs Lo rox, on ſeeing ber in Jane SH rr. 


HN. lovely fair | whoſe graceful air and mien, 
With ſacred awe invok'd the tragic ſcene; 

In hapleſs Shore ſuch ſtrokes of grief diſplay'd, 
That Nature wept, yet lent her genial aid 

To charm the ag'd, the wiſe, the grave, and young, 
With accents ſoft almoſt divinely ſung; 

In ſolemn pomp ſet forth with warm'd applauſe, . 
The ſov'reign heroine of dramatic laws; | 
Franſported I with liſt ning ear gaz'd on, 

While Haſtings bid uſurping foes begone. 

Long may you boaſt the mirrors of the ſtage, .. 
And captivate the critics of the age; 

With tragic zeal that moral charms diſplays, _ 
Imbibe a Barry, or a Yates's-praiſe ; 

To worlds unnumber'd natures force convey, .. 
And ſhine the bright ſtar of the riſing day; 
Midf various themes ſuperbly as they riſe, 
Reſume new plaudits from the vaulted ſkies, :- 


While bars triumphant ſound the.trump of fame, 


And hail the ſource of Loton's verbal name. 
B 3 ELO Y. 


A baleful ſcene attracts the human ſoul. 


4 


EI RO on the Ducheſs of NoRTHUMBERLAND>. 


EASE ye rude tempeſts, raging Wer ceaſe,” 
Be ſtill ye winds, this ſolemn dirge is peace; 
Ye purling rills that alternately flow, 
Suſpend your courſe, plung'd in the gulph of woe; 
Weep all ye bards, your numbers: >; rally > 1 


Let all mankind with reverencial awe, | 

 Fiom this reſource their virtuous emblems draw _ 

Review, at once, the gloomy ſhades of death, 

Fam'd Percy gone, reſign'd her vital breath. % 1 ET 

Ye youthful fair revoke the aid Tal; 

Who reach the ſummit of the Britiſh iſte; 

In ſolemn weeds and ſacred rites divine, 

Approach in tears her viſionary ſhrine : 

Fet ſtill ſhe lives Death] tranſitory name, 

Pho death to us, alive to mortal fame. X 
FF 

Ye hills and vales, ye ſhepherds, vert benin, SE 

Ye grots and dales, ye earth reſounding plains, 

Ye fruitful lawns, ye vallies, flow'ry meads, _ 

Ye graceful nymphs, put on your ſable weeds : 

The willow droops, the bluſhing pink and roſe, 

Impreſt with grief, the baleful ſcene diſcloſe. 


Weep, ſhepherds, weep, proclaim, pronounce - 
anon, 


| Throughout the globe, fam'd-Percy dead and gone ! * 


- 


F phyſical knowledge let France daily boaſt, 
Or 83 s quacks of their ſkill make the 


* ” 


* While 
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While England, old England, for ſeience renown'dy 
With heroes of phyſic in numbers abound : 
As a ſpecimen proving. their efforts not vain, 
P11 appeal to their college in fam'd Warwick Lane. 


There's Foth-rg- Il, ſtudent in phyſic quite great, . 
Whoſe learned preſcriptions great wonders relate, 
Defending at once the impulſe of the breath, 

From the daring aſſaults „f that hero call'd Death; 

By the works of the ſpirit all authors agree, 

That his wiſdom conſiſts in the depth of his fee. 


There's the. great D-Imah-y, big as fam'd Boer- 
> * © RISES, 
Full of phyſical problems defying the grave; 
Diſplaying the virtues of bolus and pill, 
Far he, like the reſt, has a licence to kill; 
A prize he'd obtain for his labours and arts, 
Had Galen but known of his.chymical parts. 


There's the grave Dr. Rock, looking wonderful big, 
Moſt ſurprizingly great in his magical wig ; 
Antivenereal diſeaſes, ſpleen, cholic, and gout, . . 
Scorbutic, rheumatic, hell cure beyond doubt; 
By the help of his noſtrums, ſalves, balſams, and. 
gt, pills, 1 ; 
For the good of mankind he bleeds, bliſters, and 
y - || RR 1 


There's L-tſ-m and M-yerſb-ch &, in fact not amiſs, 

Tho' continually ſcolding concerning of p; 

Such a ſtinking diſpute, ſo amazingly keen, 

Very learned preſcription—a cure for the fpleenz , - 

Old grey-beards will tell ye 'tis folly to jeſt, _ 

Tho? at killing mankind as compleat as the beſt. 
Fee their devates on the wirtues of urine. 


LET 


200 


3 other bards ſing about Britain s great kings b 
While J deal in ſatire more keen; 
In numbers quite clear, NOS about - — 


In FlI—t-St—t, well known by the nymphs o the 


ton, 

Dwells the hero that fills the dull ſcene . - 
Great E the man, deny it who "a 

That fluxes the hair of che 9 


Such an honour ſo great, as to work for the ſtate, - | 
On the records of fame ſhall be ſee: ; - 

Since this man of merit, ſuch virtues  inherit,., 

10 flux up the hair of the n. 


Proud France, haughty Spain, all your efforts are 
vain, | 
Your philoſophy ſinks with the ſpleen ; 
For taſte unrefin'd, ecce homo EN - 
When fluxing the hair of the d- 


Oh ye tonſors ſo witty, frizeurs of the city, 
With manners refin'd and ſerene, 

Don't pine at your fate, ſo ſorprizingly great, 
For to flux up the hair of the q 


L 


The Buck. Sung at the Hanoverian Lodge. 


LE moraliſts preach up dull precepts in vain, 

And the learned at college old, problems ex- 
plain; 

Contented | fit, and no bumper let ſtand, 

To toaſt brother Bucks, and our moſt noble Grand. 


| Philoſophers. | 


1 


Philoſophers tell ye there's wiſdom in wine, 

Their maxim is juſt, and each ſentiment mine; 
Nay, the Gods, with their punch thro? the heavens 
will roll, 

8 And Venus herſelf wou'd get. drunk from is bow!, 


Diana, tho? modeſt and chaſte as a dove. - 
Wou'd tipple below, the aſſertion I'll prove; 


With her huntſman and hounds, when the che : | 


was all o'er, 


She'd drink like a Buck, and old Afton encore. 


Shall we then exiſt i in the ſeas of def; pair, 

And languiſhing pine like the dull fone of care? 
Abſurd is the notion, let wretches repine, Le 25 
ForBucks claim the motto of Mirth, Love,gbdWing. 2 


To worthy Nimrod let us reaſon explain, 
Here's a toaſt to the hero in ſparkling S = 
By Bacchus reſoly'd that a bumper ſhan't ſtan 
Succeſs to the Ving; and our moſt noble Grand. 


Nor the cates of the world, nor ſuch mendi- 
cant things, 
Shall ever my 2 perplex, 
P11 leave 'em to dwell in the boſom of kings; 
In truth *tis a folly to vex. 
Ye grave, learned authors, come hither and tell, 
W hat is it gives life to the ſoul ; 
Say, is there exiſting a joy to excel; 
The delights of a full flowing bow! E 


| Let the wretch to his coffers his treaſure convey, 

And term it a maxim divine; 

He may think himſelf happy, contented, and gay; 

duch happineſs let me decline. | 
intercede. 


— Abercede not 15 en ende of wealthy, | 


S aſk, oh ye Gods, but the blefling of belt, 


1 his world's but A tage, as all 1590858 agree, >, 
Thee the whole human race what deluſion we 
Typen fill up your glaſſes, a bumper puſh round, 

N or ſay, oh ye learned, what} joys can be found, - 


* * 
- 
1 
. 
| 
4 
- 


2 a very pretty fancy, brave ae 
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For that may my reaſon controul; 


A laſs, and a full flowing bowl. 


Where ſome act their parts droll and keen; . 
Till death ends the tragical n 
In pleaſure triumphant I'll roll ; _ -- : 
To equal the full flowing vow! A7 
ſhow ; 
Juſt come from Fran Ce——Tout nevcau. 2 


40 Fig ures almoſt as large as life; they more, | 
80 Walk and ſpeak, as nat'ral as any of us. 


„ Walk in, gemmen. Show the ladies up there, . 


5M Ho ſhow'n nat ral as de like, e | 


RECITATIVE. LC 
Firſt ting you ſee is mich; Ge our kg. 


Led by de noſe, a very pretty ting; 
Dere 3 may ſee him, view once again 


No Engliſhman ſo well cou'd play his part. 


De laughing ſtock of haughty France and Spain. 
All nets, n nat'ral as de life, begar, | 


Next ting you ſee is dat great r—g—e L—d B-—te, ; 
Who with us Engliſh cauſed ſo much diſpute ; 
Mark but his Seel, dignify'd by art, 


— 


e n nat ral as de life, er. . 


* 5 
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Next 


Pym AS. 


A AS 


r= A, 


C. 


A 23 ) 


Next ting behold de Engliſh folks go mad, 
For want of wiſdom, which they never had; 


Here's Wilkes, ſays one, oh, bleſs his princely eye; 
Great tings he'll do, but when? before we die. 
All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. | 

a | 


Next den obſerve de famous conq'ring duke, 
Who lady Gr vr for a hero took; 
His brainleſs head, and dull intriguing arts, 


Denote this duke to be a man of parts. 


All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


Next ting you ſee a war with France and Spain, 


Where we take towns, and give em back again; 


Sons of Britannia alternately ſing, 
% 'Thank God you've got ſo wile an Engliſh k— g.“ 
| All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


Next ting review the fight at Bunker's Hill, 


Where Gen Gage in horrors run and kill; 
For murd'ring vengeance, miniſterial power, 
See Britiſh troops Americans devour, 

All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


Next ting behold the Portſmouth grand review, 


Where G——geexerts himſelf *tis true; 
Obeſerve his manner, mind his air and mien, 
For ſuch a ſeaman ſurely ne'er was ſeen. 

All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


Next ting obſerve the taking of New York, 
A mighty deed; by Howe, with ſhips like cork ; 
While France and Spain, from laughter never ceaſe, 


Mean time ſee G ge in tears for want of peace. 


All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


-. 


624) 


Laſt 72 you ſee I'm ſure it muſt ye ſhock, _ 
Here's 'Tower-hill, and there's the fatal block ; 
On Ld Ns neck is ſtruck the fatal blow; 

So now you've ſeen my brave gallantee ſhow, 

All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


o 


] 
I 


1 
Tune. Gramachree Mall. 


WAS down in yonder ſhady grove, - 
Where ſilver lillies blow, | 
And pinks with vi'lets ſweetly bloom, 
Where new-blown roſes grow: := 
In concert with the warbling lark, * _ 7 
TDhat raptur'd bliſs implore, 750 
In. plantive notes young Strephon ſung, 
"Tis Hannah I adore. 


The hills and dales, the fruitful vales, 
The ſhepherds of the plain; 
The ſilver wrt that purling flow, 
Where joys inceſlant reign. 


Invok'd by me, in melting ftrains | . — 
My abſent love deplore, 9 
And graceful taught, divinely ing, 36% 


*Tis Hannah I adore, 14 


The rural nymphs of yonder Py 
That trip it through the grove, 
In ſacred notes preſume to hail, 

- The reigning queen of love. 8 
. Such ſweetneſs with ſenſation join'd, 
| | Let bards tell o'er and oer; 

The ruby lip, and ſparkling 1 
Of Hannah I adore. 


2 


Let monarchs boaſt of wealth and Nate, 
And ſing of Delia's charms; 

Let heroes tell-of deeds unſung, 
Improv'd by arts and arms. 

While Strephon, happy in his choice, 
Contentment heaps in ftore, 

And chearful ſings in merry Jays, 
'Tis Hannah I adore. 


S 0 N . 
Tune. The Tankard of Ale. 


T the cares of the world I ſhall never repine, 

Altho' my endeavours they ſeek to controul 
For life at the beſt, 

| Is no more than a jeſt, 

When once we get over the full lowing bow]. 


There's the poet that ſtudies and racks his poor brain, 
By writing and pointing his ſatire ſo droll, 
Will drink and will fing, 

Nay, and libel the king, 

en once he gets over the full flowing bout. 


here's the biſhop that handles his text ſo demure, 
\nd rallies his lungs for to comfort the ſoul ; 
His text will define, 
| Yes, and preach more divine, 

hen once he gets over the full flowing bowl. 


hefe's the ſportſman ſo jovial, when chafing the fox, 

\t the cry of the hounds as their eye balls they roll, 

Will ſtate the whole caſe, 

Of the charms in the chace, 

Then once he _— over the full flowing bowl. 
C There's 


81 | 
"There's the ſtateſman that daily deludes TR: poor 


king, 

And cares not a jot whether done fair or foul, 
Does briefly relate, 

| The intrigues of the ſtate, 

When once he gets over the full flowing bowl. 


TT. Rs wo 


So fill up a bumperz let's drink while we can, 
. ?Tis the juice of the vine that enlivens the ſoul ; 
We'll baniſh deſpair, 

Aye, and drive away care, 


"When once we get over the full n bowl. 


| = s ON 6. 


Tags.  Totterdewn Hill. 
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EY Y : a murmuring brook young Cupidon lay, 
BY Quite reſtleſs had dropp'd from the 0 
Natendeg on violets and primroſes gay, 
For ſleep overpower d his eyes. 
His bow and his quiver lay down by his ſide, 
__ Unknown to the lovely gay queen; 5 
His wings did the cowſlip and primroſes hide; 


Je gods, bow an the ſcene. 


a a _ G wa fc.  *©2 


Two laſſes came tripping, as blythe as the morn, 

From where ſilver lillies- do blow; 
| And ſeeing the archer aſleep on the lawn, 
= They ſtole both his quiver and bow. 

But not yet content with the heayen-born prize, 

. While muſic ſo charming and gay 

With echoes ſaluted the high-vaulted ſkies, 

* clipp'd both his Winge as he lay. 


The 


Ir 


(37) 
The babe then awaken'd, and finding his 2 
Both clipp'd as he llumb'ri ring lay; 
But feeling about for his bow and his ſting, 

He found they were ſtolen away, | | 
The tears from his eyes {trait began for to flow 
Down his ſweet roſy cheeks like the dew ; 
But Venus his mother the cries heard below, 
And quick to her darling ſhe flew, 


Quoth ſhe, my ſweet babe, what is it you fear] 
Pray where is your quiver and bow ? 

Your wings are all mangled it plain does appear, 
Pray who has been ſerving you ſo ? 

But, huſh, my dear baby, don't cry, for 1 gueſe 
Tis Phcebe and Phillis, whoſe hearts 

Shall ſorely be wounded, nay, to an exceſs, 
Shall die by the ſtings of your darts. 


7 „ 1. W 7 


ADIES, whoſe heads of Babel's ſummit boaſt, 
Imperial queens ] of dreſs the reigning toaſt ; 

In fancy'd forms, who elegantly raiſe _ 
Structures of hair that grace and taſte diſplays ; 
By faſhion warm'd, with modern dreſs go on, 
And ſhine the heroines—of the true Bon Ton- 
At ball, court, play, pantheon, maſquerade, 
With feather'd head outvie the Paphian maid. 
Proceed, ye fair, the pride of life maintain, 


With man, vain man, ne'er ſympathiſe in vai in 


Let cynics rail, and zealots loud exclaim ; 

Ladies rear heads to monumental fame; | 
Wear gauzes, ribbons, powder, wool and lace,. 
And ſtrange, oh ſtrange | uſe carmine for the face. 
Dull are their notions ; tell each ſavage churl, 
That wiſdom's center'd in a dropping curl. 


C 2 Say, 


n 
Say, philoſophics, who can e'er reveal 
The raptur'd proſpect of a pink French heel ? 
Where is that being who can leſs denote 


The beauties of a full fring'd petticoat ? 
With nodding plume yon love- born nymph deſcry, 


Grace in her ſteps, all heaven in her eye. 


Wives, widows, daughters, ſoy'reigns of my pen, 
Dreſs as ye pleaſe, and never mind the men; 
With ſilks and linens, coaches and chariots fill, 


From F—t's, W—gt's, C—ſs's, P—mer's on the 


hill *. 
Hufbands let ſnarl, and ſpit envenom'd ſpite, 
Laugh at their folly, I'll maintain you're right; 
Kill em with ſmiles, ſure poiſoh eaſy had, 
And I'll pronounce 'em all ſtark ftaring mad. 
1 ſex, and prove it from my quill, 
oman is woman, man ſay what you will, 


— OMAN! PROT" 
5 Thou dear angelic creature, 
Ever graceful form'd by Nature; 
Blooming queen of tranſient bliſs, 
Sovereign of the melting kiſs, 
Bliſsful nymph of mutual love, b 
Emblem of the ſaints above. 
Ever bleſt, thrice bleſt is he, 
If once ever bleſt with thee. 


The blooming cheek, the gentle ſigh, 
The ſnowy boſom, ſparkling eye, 


The ruby lip, (ambroſial ſweet |) 


- The iv'ry neck, the air compleat, 
All ſerve as objects, that expire 
On che rack of wild deſire. 


* Luds ate Mill. 0 
=, — Toys 
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( 29 ) 
Joys celeſtial, wiſely ſpent ; 
Give me woman, I'm content! 


Tell me now, ye nymphs and ſwains, 
Where my queen of beauty reigns ? 
Is ſhe in the Paphian grove ? 


Tell, oh tell me!] where's my love? 


Here ſhe comes ! the goddeſs fair! 


View her mein, her graceful air! 


Every feature gives ſurprize, 
Woman ſparkling in her eyes. 


Hence, ye dull born ſons of care, 
Learn from me, and love the fair! 
They can every care diſpel 

By the heaving boſom-ſwel. 

—Gods, how graceful are their charms, 
When expiring in their arms! 
Heavenly beauties in their eyes ; 
So their happy moment flies, 
Bring me now the ſparkling bowl, 
PI in bliſs exſtatic roll! | 
Bring me woman, pride of man, 
Finely fram'd on Nature's plan 
Come, oh come, ye blooming fair, 
Let me in your tranſports ſhare |— 
Then, and then I'm only bleft : 
Love and fancy gueſs the reſt. 


Sweetly blows the roſe in June, 

Sweet the lark's melodious tune, 

Sweet is Delia's thrilling lute, 

Sweet is Damon's warbling flute: 

But ſweeter far is woman! Tell, 

She can all thoſe * excel. 
* 


— r e — 
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— Hence 


* 
F 


(5s) 
= Hence mankind, ef each degree, 
Live and proſper hare from me! 


8 O NG. | 
Sung at the Horn Tavern, Doctor's Commons. 
ET the ſons of anibition for honours contend, 


Invok'd by their knowledge profound, 
= notions imbib'd to oblivion deſcend, 


While we puſh the bumpers around. 
Tol lol, &c. 


From the juice of the grape ſuch examples we find, 
That grave philoſophics adorn; 


True friendſhip and mirth, tell the race of mankind, 
Exiſt when we meet at the Horn. 


There's the lawyer 0 fo grave will inſure eye the cauſe, 
From motives that ſpring from the ſoul, | 

Well ſkilF'd in profeſſion and Bacchus's laws, / 
That reign in the joys of the bowl. 

Tol lol, &c. 

Such precepts as thoſe that with wiſdom abound, 
Enforc'd by the grave and forlorn, 

| By ſocial enjoyment exiſtence reſound, 

When j Nen meet at the Horn. 


Puſh the burapers around, true friendſhip the toaſt, 
May commerce tranſcendingl y ſhine, 
For freedom and liberty here we can 


Bright excellence]! beaming. divine, | 
Tol lol, &c. 


Learn henee ye dull mortals, grave ſons of- deſpair, 
For maxims baſe ſordid we ſcorn ; 


ith a friend and a bottle we drown all our care, 
When jovial we meet at the Horn. 


Ar. Shaw, Furnival's Inn. * TT 
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RAVE Doctor Browne with Leyden Pills, 
Great Boerhave's requeſt fulfills, 


Should it be true what he reveals, 


Both Blank and Prize, the giddy world ſecure, 


He keeps an office, In the Elyſium Shades. 


(3) 


T F'Ave ye not ſeen, or ever chanc'd'to meet, I 

| A kind of being as ye have walk'd the ſtreet, 
Deck d out in taſſels with a female face, a _ 
A ftriking emblem of the monkey race ; 

Whoſe empty flimſy unembeliſh'd brain, 

But fluent nonſence and ſuch ſtuff contain, 

With optic glaſs diſſect an atom ſmall 
Degenerate wretch how I lament thy fall, 

If you have ſeen ſuch, take it for a rule, 


He is for granted but a downright fool. 


On a famous QUacx ADVERTISEMENT. 


Mankind is ever curing ; 


Whoſe fame muſt be enduring. 
To rick and poor for truth appeals, 
Thro? kingdoms and plantations; ' 


He'd be the joy of nations.. 
Oh, ! learned Doctor wiſely ſung, 
Thy deeds ]+n cer beholding ; 

Who cured the cramp in Betſey tongue, 
That was for ever ſcolding. | 


E PI GR A M. 


* 


Life is a Lott'ry ev'ry moment ſeen, 
Diſplay'd to man in Johnſon's Magazine 


Death wins the chence, where can ye then inſure F 
Stop ſays a wit, and dull Born fear evades, A 


FATHER 
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eren, PAUL, and the Blue od wen 
Sr. CaTuzzanz's. A CANTATA. 


RECITATIVE.. 


2 MD father Paul, religious, wiſe, and good, 

Both morn and eve wou'd pray for fleſh and 
4 blood; 

£538 blue ey'd nun, St. Catherine's reigning toaſt ; 
At maſs wou'd eye more ſtill than Banquo's ghoſt: 


Pride of his heart, joy of his life and ſoul; D 
Beads, 1 and ſaints, wou'd quit for flowing 


* r br abſolution now behold the maid 

= Crave father Paul's affiſtance, prayers and * 
eg dear nun, the holy father ſpoke, 

8 = thus to her his wonted ſilence broke. 


Bluſhing Tune. Gramachree. 2 


l Worm. Poſing cheek, the (parkling eye, 
lone belong to thee; | 

© The 1nowy boſom, balmy kiſs, 4 
Ador'd by love and me. 
; Vote a ſmile, oh, grant it now, 

= Or father Paul's undone ; : 
Lie, I faint, come kiſs, my love, | Ve 


St. Catherine's blue ey'd nun. | WI 
_— reciTAaTIVE Re 
. bos father Paul addreſs'd the lovely fair, 72 = 
oo nd * the nun began her RL, prayer. 1 2 


Tune, Fat 


66 
Tune. O the Days, &c. 


Oh the pleaſures of a nun, 
In a convent night and day, 

When from maſs we trip and run, 
| With the friars faſt and pray ; 
Then we dance and lily ſing, 

| Abſolution we want none, 
Father Paul our godly king; 

| Oh the pleaſures of a nun, 


RECITATIVE. 
The holy ſaint, infpir'd by beauty's charms, 
His lovely nun claſp'd in his folding arms; 
With melting kiſſes love's fond flame expreſt, 
God's, what a ſcene! Let fancy gueſs the reſt.” 


While ſeas of bliſs loud pezts of rapture rung 


Both Gloria Patria, and Pater-noſter ſung, 


Lango Lee. 


Ye virgins ſo killing, that v:ant abſolution ; 
Who languiſh and G7aper for nothing at all ; 
Ye nymphs ef the Garden, and Drury's confuſion, 
Repair to the convent of fam'd father Paul: 
He can brace up your fibres ſo wittily, 
Turn up the whites of your eyes ſo prettily, 
Ladies all chaunt it thro* France, Spain, and Italy, 
Father Paul and his blue-ey'd Nun. 


* 
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So puſh about your bumpers, charge your glaſſes, 


For the merry merry moments gains improvement 


All my maxims here deſpiſe; 
Social friendſhip's ever reigning 


en N 

% 0 . 8. 
Tune. The Jolly Gypſies, 
IFE's a viſionary bubble, 5 


Giedy phantom of an hour; 
Full of endleſs care and trouble, 


That our youthful joys devour. 5 x CS 
CH02 0 


Why ſhou'd we at cares repine; |; 
From the joys of ſparkling wine. 
Let the grave with looks diſdaining, 


In the boſoms of the wi 


80 puſh about, &c. 


Hence ye mortals vainly toiling 

On the ſurge of black deſpair, 

Learn from us, here's no beguiling, 
In a goblet drown your care. 


80 puſh about, &c, F. 


Fill the bowl ye goſpel teachers; 
Wine the text, a mighty toaſt; 
Spite of cants and whining preachers, 
Mirth and friendſhip here we boaſt. 66 
ho So puſh about, &c. 


Bring 


e 
Bring the nymph for love delighting, 
Beauty ſparkling in her eye; 
To the paſſions moſt inviting, 
Mortals then-who'd wiſh to die ? | 
So puſh about, &. 


In irregular ODE. Dedicated to WII K ESS ExE. 
AlL, potent Wilkes, great patriotic king 


Fam'd city ſov*reign, of dire debate the ſpring; 


Firm to Britain, bleſt with merit, 
Arm'd with zeal and Catv's ſpirit ;. * 
Friend to liberty and laws : 
Borne by earth's reſounding fame, 
Sacred to the hero's name, 
Erſt in the glorious cauſe, 
Dread nations of thee ſing ! 
In heav*n-born ftrains Britannia's ſons imparts 
The martial proweſs, ſource of arms and art; 
Freedom boaſts the genial day, 
Reigning with imperial ſway. » 
5 hep Britain, bleſt with eaſe ! 
| Pride. felt France, and haughty Spain, 
Bears of ſlavery the chain, We: 
Such as exiſt beyond the ſeas, 
And aggrandize the heart ! 


From dread oppreſſion, arbitrary ſway, 
In multiform expands the laurel'd ray ; 
Magna Charta, how reſplendent ! 43 
Here triumphant reigns tranſcendent, 
From its viſionary ſhrine ; 
H-pk—s, H-rl-y, minifterial 
 T—ls of ſtate, fouls not æthercal, 
- At thy riſing days repine, 
Great patriotic king | 
SONG, 


- 
* 


(36): 
$ 6 M 6. 
OU may think as ye pleaſe, and may ſay that 


Y I'm wrong, 

But fince on your humble. you've call'd for a ſong, 
PH fing, about what ?—why the humorous age, 
For its very well known that the world's but a ſtage. 


Tue parſon in roſtrum his eye-balls will roll, 

And tell ye ſtrange things for the good of your ſoul ; 
With whining and canting his text he begins, 
Tis money he wants—then a fig for your fins, 


The poet ſo witty will write for your pay, 

And what he has wrote contradict the next day ; 

Grave Shakeſpeare's and Milton's, your Dryden's 
and Rowe's, | {71 


Wou' d all do the ſame—ſee the world how it goes. 


The grave learned doctor your pulſes will feel, 
And with dull ſcraps of Latin the ſymptoms reveal; 


Then with bolus and pill the poor patient is 


cramm'd ; | +3 7 
So he gets but his fee—you may die and bed——n'd, 


'The lawyer will plead, this is wrong, that is right, 
And ſwear for his client, jet black's a clear white; 


AtM-nsf—d and C-md-en, great W- Illes and j—ge 


N-res, _ | 
Blind juſtice oft winks— tis a trifle ſhe-ſwears. 
'Tis a folly to pine, ſince the race of mankind . 
To each other's foibles are crazy and blind; 
The rogue, cheat, and villain, for honeſt men paſs, 
Drink confuſion to ſuch—in the depth of a glaſs. 
5 o * 4 „ _ Pp J E F F 
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JEFF and N A N. Living Character. 
RE CIT ATI E. 


A honeſt Jeff, deck'd out with fruit compleat, 

His noble aſs whipp'd up through Lombard- 
ſtreet, 

Geeho, brave Di'mand was his mental cry, 

Nuts, cherries, oranges, come win or buy ; 

Quite planet-ſtruck he ſaw his dear-lov'd Nan, 

Who years ago ſpoke Jeff the happy man. 

Charm'd with her eyes, and bleſtenchanting tongue, 

He whipp'd his aſs, and thus divinely ſung. 


Dear, lovely Nan, whoſe graceful mien 
Surpaſſes blooming beauty's queen, 
On Jeff ne' er deign to frown ; 
One ſmile from thee, my deareſt Nan, 
Then Jeff's a thrice bleſt happy man, 
Your eyes my wiſhes crown. 


* 


RE CITATIVE. 


Nan gaz'd a while, tho? pleas'd to hear her ſwain 
With ſuch bright excellence his voice maintain 
And to embrace him eagerly ſhe ran, 

Stroak'd Di'mond next, = thus quite bold began, 


Of kings and princes ſome may ſing, 
Great heroes of the nation, 
But Jeff's as great as Britain's king, 
Tho' low in point of ſtation ; 
Ador'd he is by young and old, 
To drollery no ſtranger ; 
Like Julius Cæſar, Cn and bold, - - 


. He fears no ſort of danger. d 
D CHORUS. 


. 
1 
2 * . 


(33 ) 
nen US. 


Its oh my bonny, ſmiling Jeff, 
The lad I love ſo dearly, 

To all diſhoneſty quite deaf, 
And cries old wigs ſo rarely. 


RECITATIVE. 


Jeff ſtood and grinn'd, then lifted up his eyes, 
And cry'd, old braſs, his echoes reach'd the ſkies ; 
Shoes, hats, old cloaths, take money for your rags, 
W ho'll have a chance, his tongue next faintly wags. 
Such happy days what monarch e'er can boaſt, | 
Not George himſelf of mighty Albion's coaſt ; 
Thrice glorious Jeff, for eloquence the man 
Thus ſung divine, to dear beloved Nan. 


Blooming nymph, divinely fair, 
Since I am your only care, 
Take, oh take me to your arms, 
Ill be flaveto all your charms ; 
Nan and Jeff, how grand the ſcene, . 
Of the Borough king and queen. 


4 LAMPOON, 


FT TUSH, critics, huſh, attentive be a while, 

Down caft your brows, nor deign to force a 
. ſmile 

A noble theme the flights of fancy wage, 

While harmleſs mirth the comic muſe engage ; 

Tho' virtue die, and vice prove inſincere, | 

Know then tis levell'd at a grave Friſſeur. 

To prove the ſource, behold the man replete, 

The boaſted wit of mighty F ch 8 A 

on 


a mn Sw Hmdf or eee 
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Great beyond greatneſs, deeds conſign'd to fame, 
G „the wiſe, tho' Gooſe his claffic name. 
Spontaneous. man, the Quidnunc of the age, 
„ Any thing new to day *,“ thus ſpeaks the ſage ; 
Profound in politics, this harbinger of care, 
Can graft whole nations on a ſingle hair; 
With eager ſteps provincial force maintain, 
And by the comb reconquer France and Spain 
The world in arms ſubdues, as counting five, 
And tell how nations animated thrive ; | 
By lott'ry ſchemes, foretell the public good 
In law a novice, proof, defendant Blood. 
, Henceforth vain mortal, ſon of bulk and trade, 
- WU Imbibe the precepts nature wiſely made. 
Mechanic ſyſtems multiform invent, 
And die a victim to a life well ſpent ; 
Give ear to Pope, the mighty maze to ſcan, 
The proper ſtudy of mankind is man,” 


7 


Juno in ber Cups. Dedicated to Miſs CArLERV. 


USH the jorum, Nan invokes thee 

To be half ſeas o'er to night, 
Wine and women, man ſhe'll tell ye, 
Is the ſource of true delight, 


« All I aſk of mortal man”—Sir, 
Milton tells in Comus plain ; 

& Is to love me while he can”—Sir, 
This is Juno's merry vein, 


With her jorum and the c—In—]l, 
leſt is ſhe beyond a doubt; 


o 
rr e T_T Cor 


Here's Sir Francis fam'd Blake Deleval, 1 ; 
Puſh the jorum, fee it out. 1 8 i 


D 2 | Stage 


5 ( 49 ) 
Stage ftruck heroes, ſons of genius, 
Lads and laſſes of the ton; 
At the B had ye ſeen us, 


Keep it up, for we love fun.” 


« Punch on earth,” great Ariſtotle 
Authors tell ye was a foul ; 
Plato's fe!f confirm'd the bottle, 
Newton ſolv'd the flowing bowl. 2 


Reaſon yet confirms the charter, 
Juno ſtill maintains her right; 
Impudence for wit we barter, 
On the theatre by night. 


Chaunt, ye minſtrels, hymns of ſatire, 
Something, nothing, interrupts; 

Huſh, be ſilent, liſt to nature, 

Juno's ſleeping in her cups. 


BuxrANEILA, altered from the Original. 


E T junior bards in grave poetic ſcribble, 
Mad with conception, metaphoric quibble 


With their homilies and ſimilies, adore each bellà, 


While I give a chaunt to my dear Buntanella. 
O my charming Buntanella. 


Pentameters, Hexameters, and Hudibraſtics, 
Epigrams, anagrams, ænigmas, acroſtics, 
Each common bard beſtows on his fellow, 
But I'll give more to my dear Buntanella. 

O my charming Buntanella. 


Sacolorums 


en my Oo 
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64 


Sacolorums in multiform, hermadactyls, philobib- 


lians N 
Prolomatics, quintelorums, deſcriptive by ſerib- 
lians, 


Fam'd Plautus, Mundungus, beſtows on Florella, 
Such tooth-breaking words I'll quit for Buntanella. 
O my charming anat. 


Let Plutarch and Socrates, with optical thermo- 
meters, 
And magical, theological, metaphyſical barometers, 
With altitudes and latitudes, philoſophiſe quintella, 
Such ſtar-gazing nonſenſe ſhan't do for Buntanella. 
O my charming Buntanella. 


Each London cry ſhe ſounds in her pretty notes, 
As her barrow ſhe wheels with her tuck'd up pet- 
| ticoats ; 
With an oil ſkin hat for an umbrella, 
A pound of rare filberts, calls Buntanella, 
O my charming Buntanella. 
= 


Lewdly leering with gooſe- berries, and eyes that 
kills 

With tapering finger the pot with nuts ſhe fills; _ 

Tho' the long meaſure takes, the ſhorter ſhe'll 

ſell ye, | IG 

To her ſex I appeal, who can blame Buntanella. 


In ſummer time ſhe cries rare ripe ſtrawberries, 

Round and ſound fine white-heart cherries ; 

In winter, oyſters ſhe will ſell ye, 

Here's large ſtewing muſcles, calls Buntanella, 
O my charming Buntanella, 


* *. D 3 Yes, 


— —_ 
_ — 


Deſpairing, exiſt on his mountains of gold; 


£5 5 
Yes, there too ſhe ſits on Ludgate Hill now, 
With burgamy pears, the right ſort, I vow ; 
Here taſte *em, ſhe cries, thy're juicy and mellow, 
They'll melt in your mouth, my eye, ſays Bun- 
tanella, - 13 
O my charming Buntanella. 


Then ſo fair to the eye, Sir, her fineſt fiſh is, 

So Juicy, white and plump, her fleſh is; y 

Oh, cou'd I; but cou'd I but bow vow, ſhall I 

| tell ye; f 

Why, 1, like an oyſ—r, wou'd op—n Buntanella. 
O my charming Buntanella. 


s O N 8. 
Tune. My Dog and my Gun. 
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E the fops of the ſtate, and the wits of the 
| age, 

Preſume — to ſettle the national rage; 
And the huntſman ſo bold, on a ſcent- lying morn, 
Repair to the fields by the ſound of the horn: 
I care not a fig, tho' I meet with controul, 

Give me but my laſs and a full flowing bowl. 


Let Wilkes with his wiſdom ſet on by his pen, 


Plague the fools of the ſtate, for they're wiſdomiſh 


men; 

Let the heroes of freedom, in liberty's cauſe 

Rule deſpotic, defying Britannia and laws; 

Let the tars plough the ocean to vie the ſouth pole, 


I'm content with my laſs and a full flowing bowl. 


Let the miſer content, as in ſtories we're told, 


Let 
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Let the grave ſons of care to oblivion deſcend, 
And the wretch die a victim, his cauſe none defend: 
I care not a jot, for the pride of my ſoul 


Is my girl and a glaſs from the full lowing bowl, 


If George rules the nation as I rule my bowl, 
He'll rule it with reaſon and ſenſe, by my ſoul ; 
Like a hero I tofs off a gay ſparkling glaſs, 
Animated with bliſs from the joys of my laſs, 
Ye grave, ſober mortals, my maxim is droll, 


When bleſt with a laſs and a full flowing bowl, 


Let the weak ſons of dullneſs my precepts decline, 
True pleaſure confides in the juice of the vine ; 
Fill the bumper—A toaſt to the mortals above, 
Mars, Jove, and Venus, the Goddeſs of Love: 
I'm brother to Bacchus, his tun I oft roll, 

We both love a laſs and a full lowing bowl, 


A deſcriptive T RIAL. 4 Fad. 


HE court all met, indictment read, 
The papers o'er the table ſpread, 1 1 

Defendant Ruſted: “ Here J am, 1 

« To face the plaintiff, G—fl-nh-m:“ | 1 

The oath's adminiſtered anon, 

To] and Jh H-m-lt-on, 

Silveſter then, with brief in hand, 3 

The witneſs call'd, and ſtroak'd 15 band: 44 | 

Come tell the court all what you know 1 

About this charge, when, where, and how. 

„Why, on the ſixth day of September, 

] came to town I well remember; 

« D ecoy*d;defendant to a houſe, 

« Is hopes for ſelf and coz to chouſe; Tt 
10 « And 


j 
1 
N 
ö 


164 


40 And there I drew a roguiſh note, 


© And filly S h to ſign it brought, 
% Defendant R——d then bawl'd out, 
ce J was a rogue beyond a doubt ;” 
And wou'd not ſign it with his name; 
To ſpeak the truth he's not to blame: 
Thus J and h H n, 
Both ly'd and ſwore ; when F—q 
A dirty S n, would, tis true, 

Swear black was white, —but 'twould not do. 
The jury ſaw them rogues at large, | 
Acquits defendant of the charge. 

The council caus'd a deal of ſport, 

And roaſting hiſs'd *em out of court 

Silveſter, jewel of a man, 

To ſue for damages began ; 

Obtain'd with eaſe, by elocution, 

Next day took G— with execution. 

Let wiſe men judge with minds not vain, 

If theſe be not five rog—s in grain; 

And thoſe who wou'd be right by law, 

Apply to * F-nt—r, Wr—g—t, or Sh—w, 


ng 


Tune. A hearty goid Fellow, &c. | 


E T grave politicians, and fools of the ſtate, 
On the laws of the realm with their wiſdom 
debate; Wh 
Such dulneſs I'Il quit, for in pleaſures I'II roll, 
So give me a laſs and a full flowing bowl. | 


Since life's ſo uncertain, then why ſhould we pine? 


True pleaſure conſiſts in the juice of the vine; 


For ſuch excellent joys ſearch the univerſe round, 
Nay, the ſages will tell ye they're not to be found. 


a 4 
* Attornies. | 


Of 


ET 


Of the tombs of the wealthy, the pious, and wile, 

We're told where in ſilence mortality lies; 

Their emblems are juſt, though I think 'em quite 
drol] | | 

When bleſt with a fair one and full flowing bowl. 


Diogenes liv'd by the ſcent of a caſk, 

And Plato exiſted, we're told, by a flaſk, 

Philoſophical notions, eſteem'd by the wiſe ! 

So the pleaſures of drinking let Cynics deſpiſe, 


Old Homer and Virgil, blind Milton ſo great, 
O'er a bumper of wine did their wiſdom relate; 
They'd point out the beauties, imbibing controul, 
Of the joys of a laſs and a full lowing bowl, 


Roſy Bacchus and Venus together unite, 

Twin rivals in bliſſes and ſocial delight, 

For the juice of the grape ſinks the regions of care, 
Nay, it teaches mankind not to envy the fair, 


Then bring me the girl that's good-temper'd and 
kind 

With a beautiful form and a generous mind; 

Gods, I envy ye not ! for the pride of my foul 

Is a good-temper'd girl and a full lowing bowl, 


E T the artiſts of France of their ſciences 
PpPbaſt, | 
And degrade the production of Old England's coaſt 
But let em to know, ſearch the univerſe round, 
No nation like England for arts can be found ; 
Deep learning, ſound knowledge, ſublime elo- 
quence; | | 
Men of deep penetration, and great conſequence. _ 
There's 


i þ l 
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There? s Georgy, that monarch, that ſits on the 


th—ne, 


Quite profound in his knowledge, tis very wall 


known, 
Such a button can make, *tis amazing to tell, 
Not the monarch in France can his genius excell: 
From his wiſdom and parts, we may venture to 
ſing, 
Sure England i is bleſt. with a wonderful k—g ! - 


There 8 the fam'd Mr. Moore with his wond'rous 


machine, 
Such a clever contrivance ſure never was ſeen; 
What a brain muſt he have to engender ſuch things? ! 
Sure his intellects move by the virtue of ſprings ! 
In a word, tho” his brain which his problems coh- 
cen 
Like his carts and coaches, muſt go upon wheels, 


There's Cumberland's duke, the great maſter of 
arts, 
Tis allow'd by the wiſe, he's a man of great parts : 


Tho' his Highneſs's learning wou'd make ye to | 


ſmile, 
In writing ſo fam'd for an elegant ſtile; 7 
Such aſtoniſhing ideas, ſo witty expreſs'd, 
Blind Milton's bright excellence never poſſeſs d. 


There's Stevens, that wit, ſee his fame how it 
ſpreads, 
By his comic ſatirical lecture on heads: 
Brimful of conceits, to compleat the wiſe job, 
From the * bottomꝰ d judge, to the journeyman's 
For to prove he's a wit, ſee him counting his gains, 
By diſplaying the virtues of heads without brains. 
TOY $ 
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There's Whitehead, whoſe loſs wou'd the muſes 
regret, 
To the king, be it known, he's the poet-lauret : 
That the force of pure nature his bein incom- 
modes, 
We're taught by peruſing his dull written odes; 
Tho' of Shakeſpeares and Miltons no more let us tell, 
Liner the man I deſcribe can their virtues excel, 


- There's the great Mr. Wilkes, he's a jewel of 
a2 man, 
Who the nation bewitch'd : to deny it, who can 4 
In principles nothing; a tool at the beſt ; 
A foe to his king; to his country a jeſt. 
From his all- ſeeing eye, and the fruits of his pen, 
Loet us rank him for once with the wiſeſt of men. 


There's the 25 Mr. Foote, with his leg made 

eco, 

Such a mimic was never before, tis the talk, 

How clever he cenſures the vice of the age, 

When his nonſenſe for wiſdom pours out on the 
ſtage, 

Search ihe town, trace the globe, and you never 
will find, : 


Such an adit of nature to cenſure sabi. 


There's the great Mr. Cox, with his * raree- 
ſhow, 


Full of di” monds, pearls, jewels, that ſeemingly 
row. | 

In this golden age, ev'ry mortal muſt own, 

Such mechanical powers ſcarce ever were known. 

From his wonderful works, that ſuch wonders i im- 
part, 

Well 5 him, The Nimrod of Science and Art. 


There's 


133 


\ 
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| There's the grave Dr. Kenrick, -whoſe ſage 
{triking-parts, | 
Can merit eſteem from the depth of all hearts ; 


Whoſe wonder ful lectures philoſophers prize 3 


Quite a Cicero, grown ſo exceedingly wiſe; 
Such a mortal, oh!] Shakeſpeare ! in problems pro- 


found, | 


On earth, in exiſtence, can never be found. 


—% 


From the indigent wretch, to the grave ſcepter'd 
king, 


What marks of their genius repeatedly ſpring! 


* 


To Europe their efforts are very well known ; 

Such a ſtriking example we have from the th—ne ! 
Thoꝰ reflection is vain, for let what will commence, 
T will be all a mere bubble five hundred years hence. 


— LJ OMAN! | 
; Thou bliſsful nymph delighting, 
Reigning queen of mutual love, 
Ev'ry. feature's moſt inviting, 
Ev'ry charm my ſenſes move. 
Toys celeſtial, raptures killing, 
From thy boſom deign to flow, 
Ev'ry nerve with tranſports thrilling, 
Bliſs that wretches ne'er.can know, 


Sov'rign chief of balmy. kiſſes, 
Graceful nymph of form divine, 
'  Fleeting pleaſures, tranſient bliſſes, 
Revel at thy mantling ſhrine ; 
| Heav*n-born beauties ever glancing, 
Cares and grief at once dety, 
Each in pleaſing form advancing 
From the lucid ſparkling eye. 
1 Adam 


G 
Adam, when he firſt exiſted, 
From the ſurge of lifeleſs clay, 
Own'd his happineſs conſiſted 
In his EVE, the learned ſay: 
Heart- felt joys, beyond expreſſing, 
Then triumphant deign'd to roll; 
Heavenly bliſs, himſelf confeſſing, 
Reach'd the ſummit of his ſoul. 


Hence, ye Cynics, quit your railing z 
Lovely WOMAN' neer deſpiſe)! 
Know your ſpleen is naught availing 3 
ESD © ye ever manly, wiſe! 
Name it not that they're e of 
Who imbibe the — of man 
Such aſſertion's paſt conceiving; . 
They purſue Truth's ſacred plan. 


Guardian * now. convey me 
To the nympb I dearly love 
Ceaſe ] O ceaſe! ye fates, to ſtay me, 
But my plaintive ſuit approve. 
When within her arms expiring, 
Buſy world, to thee adieu 
Dying, kiſſes {till deſiring, 
Melting joys that bliſs renew. 


Graceful Woman, love exciting 

All my hopes and cares ſurround | 
God-like virtues; form'd delighting, 

Bleſt's the man when with thee crown'd ! 
Wretches the e love not woman! 

May they Lal in endleſs care, 
Unregretted, free'd by no man, 
Plung d in realms of black deſpair ! 

E SON G 


W 


5 0 N G. 
Tune. The wonder ful Age. 


: be EFY ET ſage looking. authors repeatedly * | 
3 ' "By Of wonderful projects that . rng; 
© Deſcribing their excellent virtues ſo ſtrong, 
hile I, more content, ling a wonderſul ſong. 


c = ©: D'S. 
Ciſt your yet round thro' the whole human race, 
| anners confounding, 
WWWiſdom abounding, | 
London' $ a wonderful—wonderful place. | 


Here's wonderful doQors, grea t writers ef plays, 
And wonderful actors that — ye amaze; 
Both tragic and comic devolves from the ſtage, 
8 gs —_ the vile faults of the age. 


your — 


Here's wonderful wits who for honour contend, 
And citizen's great to their faction no end; 

But another great wonder will make ye to ſtare, 
That's a wonderful Bull makes a wonderful May'r. 
Caſt your eye, &c. 


=: Here s wonderful ſtateſmen and peers of the realm, 

And wonderful people that fit at the helm; 

While wonderful Wilkes with his magical eye, 
dee wonderful wonders—tho' paſies them by. 


Caſt your eye, &c. 


Here's 


En! 


Here's wonderful jobbers of ſtock very ſtrange, 

And wonderful wits at the Royal Exchange; 

While wonderful bankrupts with wonderful ſchemes, 

Don't break for to make ;—no, my mule only dreams. 
. Caſt your eye, &c, 


Here's wonderful jilts, bucks, bloods, and coquets ; 
Plotting, planning, contriving, to ſtifle old debts : 
Here's ſhuffling and cutting by wonderful man, 
Each biting each other by art—if they can. 

Caſt your eye, &c. 


Here's wonderful lectures amazingly fine, 

On the ſun, moon, and ftars, philoſophic divine; 
Great 2 are ſolvd—0 how great the ſur- 
| priſe 


The race of mankind to make wonderful wiſe. 
Caſt your eye, &c. 


Here's another great wonder, what think ye of that? 
That ever this wonderful world wonder'd at; 
'Tis the greateſt, the trueſt, that ever was ſeen, 
That's England is bleſt with a true virt'ous queen. 
Caſt your eye, &c. 


A PASTORAL, 


'X 7 HEN Phcebus, bright God of the day, 
S aluted the dew-ſpangled morn, 
And render'd quite chearful and ga 
| _ Each valley and ſweet-ſcenting lawn; 
I haſten'd to yonder cool ſhade, 
Io view the delights of the ſpring, 
How gay was the meadows array'd ; 
How ſweet did the nightingales fing ! 
| E 2 Young 


1 a 


ee 
Voung Patty, che quren of the May, 
Came tripping along through the grove, 
Her eyes did ſuch beauties diſplay, 
That moment ſhe taught me to love; 
I caught her and gave her x kifs, 


She frown'd, nay, ſhe bade me depart, 


But my ſoul, FA enraptur' d with: bliſs, 
With tenderneſs melted my heart. 


Sweet Nets T choſe for my pillow, 
The roſes new bloom for my bed, 
*T was down by the fide of a willow, | 
I fighing rerhn'd on my head. 
be fair one'drew near and reply'd, 
What ist my Wiley does crave ? 
Tranſported I lovin ngly cry'd, 
«Your charms Fray leber etilave ** 


That inſtant my wiſhes to crown, 
The fair one ſhe vod to be true, | 
So I card not, ye Vds, for your frown, 
To chureb we; botii haſt iy flew ; 


| Where Hymen our hands and hearts qoin d, LL 


So well did my Patty agree, 
She proves to me faithful and Fund, 
We're as happy as happy can be. 


F AT T I * the VA LE f. 
Tune. The Broom en Conde Ken. 


* E 6 pon rural Goring, 
. That tnip the verdant mead; 
Whoſe ſmiles revive the — plain, 


- 


And flocks divinely feed. | i | 


+ Set o muſic by F. R. 


* 


To 


. 
To lovely Pat I'll tune my ſtrain 


That chears each fruitful dale: 
The pride of ev'ry jocund ſwain 2 aA WY 
Is Patty of the Vale! TT. 


C6 0.2 WW. 


Oh my Pat, my lovely, lovely, Pat, 
The queen of yonder dale, 
The ſea-born nymph can ne'er excel 
My Patty of the Vale! 


The ſilver lilly, violet blue; 

The new-blown roſe in June; 
The bluſhing pink of crimſon hue 
Their beauties loſe ere noon, 

But my dear Pat's more pleaſing charms 
| Can o'er their bloom prevail, 
Te pow'rs convey me to the arms 
Of Patty of the Vale, N 
7 * i Wer Oh my Pat, & c. 
The vocal hills fob pp in ſpring, 
| os K* 05 8 A lies 1 
ign to ſing: 
5 Divace's the 5 oP found, 
How oſi by yonder filver ſtreams 
I've told my heart-felt tale, 
And ſoſtly mur mur'd gentle themes 


To Patty of the Vale. | 
| | Oh my Pat, &e. 


To roſy Phillis blyth and gay, 
| Yung Collin tunes his lays 3 
The blooming queen, of flow'ry May 
In rural notes diſplays: 
. 23 : With 


r 
With Patty? s charms they ne'er-can vie; 
Whet can their force avail'? 


Fc or r ass enthron'd would * die 
. * of the Vale. 
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On m my pat, &c, 
The Mannix. Poor. Box. 4 CANTATA. 
R'E CIT A TI VE. . 


A throne Cheapſide one W * ſay, 
Briſk Tom, the Poſt- hoy, took his wonted way, 
His winding horn he blew both loud and ſhrill, 
W hoſe notes the ear with conſternation fill. 
Deck'd out compleat, in leathern douùblet ſtrong, 
| Brim- full of News, he nimbly ti tipt along: 
Scarce had be reach'd the end of Tordbard itte, 
| — Before his dear-loy'd Bet (good n chanc'd te 
| 
| 


Wk . meet, * | "yy 8 
Her oranges.in rows juft going to range; 
For now, the vends em at the Royal bange. 


Betẽ's jetty locks, ſoft voice, and rolling eye 
Engage mankind her well kim Klee 44 4 


| [ | = --.: Tom view' d the ny mph that 85 
| _ - | 22 thus 1 in ſoft votes: addreſe We! 
= £ 


_ ee e e D g 


» 
F 


Lovely Ber, whoſe ky es, WR 

Render pleaſure” to the ſul; 

Miſtreſs of extatic bliſſes, 

Kind poſſeſſor of the whole, 
Thy ſoft glances can ſubdue £=5, e 
The flame within my anxious brink 3. 

Would 'y6u ſwear to be but true, 

Tom would be for ever bleſt. 


& "MBAS N= 


(s 
RE CITAT IV. E. 


Amas d, tranſported, ſtocd the blooming falr, 
Fond love poſſeſs d the object of her care; 
Like Sol's bright beams, ſuperbly as they riſe, 

Youn wanton Cupids darted from her eyes 

ranſcending* joys her wiſhes ſeem'd to crown, 

Jenn with a ſmile, grac'd with a pleaſing frown ; _ 

At length the fair imbib'd-a plaintive ftrain, 

| _ _ broke fence to her dying ſwain. 


A A. 


my love I now-impart, 
7 — eep receſſes of my heart; 
ile Sure no mortal e er ean find, ; 
Like my Tom, a youth fo kind. 
| And to him I'll conſtant prove, 


„ faichful as tbe dove.“ 
RE. 24 TA T IU E. 


Thus Jung the fair, whoſe. ſempiternal ſtrains, 
The hero bound in adamantine chains; 

e, By fighs and vows love ty'd the nuptial bands, 
And, es Hymen join'd their willing hands: 
Thus bleſt, Bet of her vending fruit — boaft, 
«© While Tom, content, retales the Morning Poſt,” 
No longer they of each one's love deſpair, 

Propitious love protects the happy pair. 


A 1 R. 097-6. 


"Ye * ones, adhere to the precepts I a 
Let this all your maxims improve, 
Truth, honour, and love ye find center'd in each, 
Let this be your leſſon of love 
— A ſmile 


6569 
A ſmile may, indeed, a loſt lover regain, 


So ſubtile are beauty's alarms; | 
. But, ye fair ones, let virtue predominant reign, 


Great wonders relate and to nothing give birth; 
To the honour of Couſins, true friendſhip I'll boaſt, 
And give ye a ſentiment ſong and a toaſt, 


Sole monarch o'er all your gay charms. | 

. | 

+I Sung at the SOCIETY of Covsins, Fleet. fircet. b 
= E T critics and ſcriblers, exiſting on earth, 


. Thro' life may ye glide quite devoid of all care, 

And fink'in oblivion that monſter deſpair ; 
1 In glorious Champaigne diſſolution proclaim, 
= Deeds noble confign'd to the laurels of fame. 


Your ſenators grave let repeatedly pine, 

Our maxim's to drown all ſuch nonſenſe in wine; 

Let em boaſt of their wealth, and degradingly 
ſing 3 | 5 


In point of contentment, a Couſin's a king. 


Philoſophical ſtudents that reafon refine, 
_ - Metaphyſical taught can but hold it divine; 
Theological treated, all authors agree, 
.?Tis wiſdom in man to be jovial and free. 


—= = — — — —„ > = = = a 
—— —— — — ry - 
— — — 
* 
2 _ 1 * * U 
- 
- 


Puſh your bumpers around, toaſting never decline, 
Pay obedience to Bacchus tne great god of wine 
May Couſins exiſt and each ſentence encore, 

Till the great globe itſelf to ſenſation's no more. 
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W n on a favourite DO. 


ERE lies poor Spot, devoid of breath, _ | 
Who loſt his eye before his death: 

A ſimple cur, of manners ſly, 

And, like a mouſe, . exceeding "thy 7. 

His miſtreſs often he'd et 

And hold his paw ſo wond' rouf pert, _ 1 

High—Spot the word, *twas-ſaid, 'twas done, 

And round the church-yard wou'd he run. 


& * ff 


The miſtreſs wept, and * Pen took on, 
Becauſe poor Spot was dead and gone : 
Ah, happy cur | thrice happy thee, ' 
Thou? rt from all misfortunes free. 

So reader think of this thy lot, 


An d d ſay, with pity,—here lies. Spot, 


SMILING; 


I 


MILING geddeſs of the green, 
9 Blooming virgin, love-born queen, «6 
Haſte with me to yonder ſhade, e « 


Wing meow way my charming maid, 60 
We ll be jocund, blyth and gay, 
Life is but the bloom of May. 


Hark the notes how ſweet they ſwell, 

To my charming Iſabel,, » _ 

Silver,  purling, gliding ſtreams,- 

Wafting pleaſing, mental themes, 

Thus enraptur'd ſeem to ſay, 
Life is but the bloom of May. 


Hills and dales, meads, flow'ry plains, 
Shepherds, nymphs, and vernal ſwains, 
With each pleaſing ſtep advance, 
For to join the feſtive dance,; 
And their ideas ſtil] convey, - 
Life is but the bloom of May. 


Since *tis ſo my Iſabel, 
We'll in life the whole excel, 
Tread the ſtage with wonted glee, 
Princes not —ſo bleſt as we; 
In each action we'll diſplay, 
Life is but the bloom of May. 


een. 
YLVIA, a virtuous, love-born maid, . 
To whom due praiſe be given, 


| Had often heard that marriage rites 
Were wiſely made in heaven. 


| ( 59 ) 
Oh then, quoth Sylvia, ſince *tis ſo, 
« Such acts muſt be divine; 


« But yet I wou'd be glad to know, 
« When they'd be making mine.” 


2320 ty PI G R A N. 


HLOE, with feathers decks her head, 
Wears corks that would ye ſhock ; 
Reſolve, is ſhe, or is ſhe not, 
% A very ſhuttle-cock ?” 


* . 
0 n — 4 — trop en — —— * — — — 


E PI G R A M. : 


HAT Wilkes is wiſe it can't appear, 

Tho' every day its hinting; . 
But how can any man ſee clear, 
That is for ever ſquinting ? 


i e e 
1 men are great liars, quoth learned Ro- 


maine, 
He himſelf in exiſtence a man-; 
How can he tell true? to be ſure tis in vain, 
For.the learned uphold he ne'er can. 


PR I IIa "0 POO 2 _ * a 


. 
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MANUSs REGALIS, 


FI'Onſcious of (charms, kings, princes, I ſubdue, 

A Unrival'd reign the ſov'reign queen of You ; 
Nay wiſe and learn'd, in this grand point agree, 

1 That all mankind with awe ſubmit to Me. 


BON 


| And ber full fring q heticeat. 


„ 89) 


FE feather'd-head laſſes, ſweet girls of the ton, 
Compleat in the louvre and dear cotillion, 
"Whoſe languiſhing drops, twiſting natural ſhakes, 
In ringlets appeal to the order of Rakes, 


Ye fair ones who thrive by the conjugal kiſs, © 
If eaſy in virtue, great traders in bliſs, 
With ſoft dying raptures, true ſource of delight, 


- Keep it up with a ſpirit, I ſay that you're right, 


Balls, op'ras, regattas, and droll maſquerade, 

To pantheon champetres reſplendent parade, 
With grace, taſte; and action, the ſummit advance, 
Tis allow'd by philoſophers life's but a dance. 


Ye prudes and coquets, who in fancy all rove, 
Utter ſtrangers thro' life to the paſſions of love; 
Adepts in the art of diſplaying the fan, 

Be prudent - take heed of that creature call'd man, 


„ 


Let P- rl-y, with all his ſatyrical prints, 

In vain your flight foibles the world to convince; 
Bon ton, the grave ſentence, had Eye but known, 
Her apron of fig-leaves ſhe n&er would have worn; 


VERSES on @ fringed PETTICOAT, 


Bring whole volumes here to quote; 


Bards, I mean to chaunt. of Nancy, * * 


What 


(4:85). 


What a ſweet angelic creature, 7 
This ye gods a phraſe by rote; Ont 
Delicacy in each feature, 
Bleſt be her fring'd petticoat. 


How delighting, Oh! how charming, 
What can ere ſuch bliſs denote; 
Sure each ſentence is alarming, 
Center'd in a petticoat. 


Cynics here may be for railing, 
And my phrenzy ne'er promote 
Still I'm happy in exhaling, 
Raptures on a petticoat. 


Homer, Virgil, had they known it, 
Wou'd ſuch ardent numbers note; 

Pope wou'd for a ſubje& own it, 
Noble full fring'd petticoat. 


„ A eines 
» | + WW | 


e A 1 0 un. 


Ov wiſe, induſtrious, gracious qu, 
| Employs a needle-maker ; 
W. ld is the man not mad I mean 


Ia dealing tho a Quaker. ag} Fad 


4 Tazaveritine PUN, 


\ þ Rav'lers, yes, 
Wiſer than woodcocks, judges of menſuration 
Whether from India, or the Porte diſtil, 


trav'lers of ev'ry rank and 


Down to the Obelifk at Ludgate Hill; _ 
=] e ee e Where 


"RX. 


(82 l ö 
Where the grave citizen * on life's great * 
Supplies ingen iouſly this trav ling ag 
From Bridge Street wafts ye to the fee' of Rome, 
Up hill, ea dale, to dear beloved home. 


Bath, Briſtol, Tunbridge, in the rout agree, 
A bry phaeton + by land or ſea; : 


The fiery courſers diene the wonted way, 
And gta hail with joy the rifing day ; 
Towns, cities, villages, enjoy the grand Mlande, 
For, let me tel] Jeu av lin is a ſcience. 
French, Spaniſh, Butch, fads of Hibernian ſoil, 
Here croſs the Liffy to their native ile; 
No tricks on travellers, for fo the adage reſts ” 
Who dare diſpute it ſurely only jeſts; 

Eager they rove 2 1 5 as it flies,” . 1 
So they that tfavel ſurely muſt be wiſe. 
An inſtance frow preſents itſelf to view, 
I know you know it, ſo its nothing new. 
A noble duke who's travel'd many a year, 
Gets dev*iiſh wiſe, and ſees amazing clear; 
A wit at lar tut in "i 
Great is his . — 4 2 ber. doux; 
For proofs, bebold, I call on lady . \ 
A well known inſtance of philoſophy, ; 
Travel for wiſdom; tis; a blefied-t 
We are not troubled with a tray ling — 2 
For he that e'er delights abroad to roam, | 
Will * bind, BAY» prove that home is home. 


——_ --- ear \ 


g N > 
822 ey ſay perfutnes the -n, 
And Sh—p the pr—ce, of W—es ; 


Hewwfſe, how great, Gods what a dene! 
To cell zw eaſtern tales. CE 


Hr. L. 


FT Phaeton guider off the chariot of like | 
Woodward, 


(63) 
V Fon. » Shuter, and Weſton, ade 
the age, 
Have wiſely and prudently quitted the ſage, 
Comedians of excellent merit! 12 
Are humbly requeſting, tho” not quite the thing, 
ThatG-rr—k, D-dd, ; Lan-, L-w-$, and K—2, | 
Would follow them all with a you: | 


The AM-RIC-AS Prien to his My. 


Mot humbly requeſt, . | 
{nal your m——ty's win and goodneſs o 


heart t 
Will take into conſideration, 
The humble petition we ſerious impart, 
And ſtudy the good of the nation. 


Reſign us, your excellence, ſeeptre and c=—n, 
Three k—gd-ms without heſitation 


We'll make you an emp-er-or, chief of our own, 
Conſider of ſelf preſervation. 


ANSWER 


— — ye bt your kind a 
3 Tho' thinks himſelf abuſed ; 

But while with gratitude impreſt 
Had rather be excuſcd. 


Der ye Shepherds, * ye ſwains, 
I have found rip beauty reigns 3, 
Where fits Venus queen of Love 

Young Adonis in her arms, 


Theſe are love's diſſolving charms ; 
F 2 Happy 


(6%) 


mere, thrice happy boy, 
Long may you ſuch _ enjoy. - 


Nl to Myra wing my way; 
88 ng * ſtay 3 


You have pierc'd — very beart. 
Deareſt Venus chide the . 
That he may my 4 

Sure no Shepherd of the . 
Can like me of—ſuch complain: 


Here I taſte embitter'd glee, 
Shepherds live and learn of me; 
To the winds I make my moan, 
Since my charming Myra's gone : 
Pleaſing, raptur'd, mental. pain, 
*Tis to love and love again ; 
Happy me who ne'er wou'd reve 


If once bleſt with Myra's love. 


Stanzas to Ar. AR—CH—R on gaining the 20,000, 
in the F rench Lottery, 


Ha, fov'reign Muſe, thy inſpiration lend, 
T he flights of fancy on thy wings depend ; 

Fortune the theme, the great and glorious theme, 
Of which mankind all never fail to dream. | 


J long have dream'd, os. 'twas but in vain, 

Poets they ſays are never bleſs'd with gain; 

Vet ft4ll I boaſt, 1 can for others fouls. I» 

And bleſs * band * turn d dame 1 ortune's 
whee — 


Ar—ch—x 


bw, Y bf but hows 


( 5s ) 
Ar—ch—r, I ſing the Teigning lord of chance, 
Bleſt with the product of almighty France; 
Long may be live, accept what I impart, 
The grateful wiſhes of an unfeign'd heart. 


To ages waſt new born-—immartal deeds, 
That now tranſpiring envious flight impedes ; 
Unnumber'd a&s—thy gen'rous boſom fill, 
Each riſing day —beneficence diſtil. 


Ye miſers who true bliſs can ne'er diſcern, 
Here ghaſtly fiends—the bright example learn; 
Fortune her gifts on wretches ne'er beſtow, 
The maxim plain, here free—in numbers flow: 
Oh may that ſoul whoſe works in life's ſincere, 
Be bleſt with thouſands current every year. 


 Honi foit qui mal y penſe. 


Written when at Eaton College, at the Reguef! of a 
young Nobleman. 


LI T me tell ye, ſong writing ſo common is 
grown, N 1 1 1 e 1 
Ev'ry day there's a ſomething to pleaſe the dull 
And ſince that mankind is with writing poſſeſs'd, 

I think for to ſeribble as well as the bel 1 
Tho' perhaps the contents may create * #32943, 
For the ſubject 1hall.be, upon what? why, . 


F z There's 
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Thete's little 2% 8, tis very well knownz 


He ſlew. great **#*#* WY one-ſingle 8s; 


Tho" when he folded in * 1 £7, 4275, 
He preſented * two 1 can prove by his NN 3 


And while he was writing em, oh, fie, =, 
All the time was. a nn * of 3. aK. 


8 


Here's a next who was reckon'd ſo wiſe, 


But his wiſdom” lays where? why; -— Hala 2 
masses t; 


Was the 3 alive, hör his wiſdom Id. 


W 18, 
For writing ſuch ftuft to fill up the , 


Read his Pes and $****, and ey lt tell ye 
* quite ene, 


All was WO. under the * but * 1. 


There's #*® let me tel] ye, tis true and no lie, 


When his w*#* of a * bid him en and 
. 


I. begad utter d ** * bass ourſelf here's a **#, 


'ye think you old that I'd diſpleaſe the 
_ 


So prithy be quiet, and don't me , | 
* Ph % * * for to * n your ***. 


4195 qc: 4 34s 233" A | 
Now from gavs I've provid 3 it quite plain without 
doubt, 


That 6 js a ſubject divine and dovout ; 
Pope, Churchill and Swift, by a ſentiment giveng 


"Without it cou'd neꝰer reach the ####* of d: 


If the laurel reigns there, I'll be placed in the 
ä — a in — — 


: 'Rommonms”s: 


re 


R's ROO M. 


e grave politicians onee chanced to meet, 


At the top of Old Bedlam in Bimopſgate 


Street; 


With manners quite gentle, to ay did preſume, 


'E he nation was ſettles. in R—g—r's room. 


Ober porter ſo ſweet, 
Great armies are beat, 


No the world and its powerful doom 3 


Is ſubdued in a minute, 
Like air's on the ſpinnet, | 
So agile is R—g—rs's room. 


| 7 rance, Holland and Spain, | 
With their trade on the main, 
In a moment's.eclips'd in their bloom 
Brave General Howe, 
And his army I vow,, 
Are quarter'd in —rs's , | 


„ : Nent pockh affine - 
Is the chief of their cares, 


Each Nabob his titles aſſume ; 5 


And the noble nr 
Is honoured accordin 1 
When ſeated in R—g—1s $ room. 

, On ſuch politicians, | 
In various conditions, | 
\. When breathing. r s perfume * 
Dryden, Otway and Rowe, 

Wou'd their talents beſtow, © 
From the virtue of R—g—1's Room. 


- by cats } 


6669) 


n. WORLD. 


Tig, D of this fame variegated life, 
8 4 reign deſpotic troubles, oare, and 
rife ; 


Weary I ſink, oppreſs'd with ew'ry ill, 

No real pleaſures ean my boſom fill; 5 

<« To die, to fleep,” fo Hamlet — 9 the ſtrain, 

Who's fond of life, but ſurely lives in vain. 

Oh muſe inſpire me with —ſatyric plan, 

To paint the follies of ambitious man; 8 

Guide me thro* realms of ſempiternal night, 

To tell how wretches ev'ry vice excite ; 

Nothing more true as authors have expreft, 

From the weak cobler, to the pious prieſt, 

« Man differ more from Ny than man from 
beaſt.” 

Each ſentence noble, point me out the man, 

However pious, cheats ye if the can. 

Truſt not that being Who with fervent zeal, 

Quote ſcripture phraſes, ſome wou'd even ſteal; 

We all muſt live, cant phraſe in great efteem, 

Throughout the globe ſtill cheating is the theme, 

Show me a man, an honeſt man indeed, 

And I'll produce two birds 4 Arabian breed; 

In all mankind this maxim you'l} behold, 

E'en fleſh and blood forſake—for ſterling gold. 

Sure gangreen poiſon to the ſouls of men, 

In gall, "1 muſe! now let me dip my pen; 


ah Cs, a tird of _— There never is but one 
ing word, aun its neff avith nine /avhen 

2 then avith is avings ſet it aw fork, and out of 
the oe ring! aur 1 fl 
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And here deſeribe ambition's grand career, 
That lurk in human frailty, “ ſuch ſpeeding ger. „* 


The wretch who clears from ſoil the ae art a 


Wou'd feign be thought a man of mighty worth's 

Mechanic mortals would of each degree, 

In point of excellence all merchants bez 

The latter feign wou'd be a noble peer, 

Or ſerve the city only for a year. 

Suppoſe he's ſeated, then he's not content, 

Sti I, ſtill he wants a ſeat in parliament; 

If that's attain 'd, more lofty then he'll look, 

Wiſh from his foul he cou'd be made a duke: 

Say, 'tis obtain'd and term'd—a potent thing, 

How cou'd he hector was he but a king. 

« Wretch as thou arty” dread ſcandal to che na- 
tion, 

Seekin ſimplex, the bubble tion 

Friendſhip, ye gods, how ſweet the pleaſing ſound; 

But pauſe a while! ſay, where 'tis to be found! 

Is it at court? or in the hermet's cell? 

Oh, no, *tis not, philoſophers can't tell. 

Shou'd you with wealth be luckily endued, 

You'll always find ſome being will intrude : 

My noble Sir, ſweet Sir, you may depend, 

That I alone will be your ſteady friend; | 

Crave what you will, and I'll the favour grant, 

While I'm in being you ſhall never want. 

Obſerve the turn, ould fate but interfere, - 

And wealth and ſtate in whirlwinds—difappear ; 

Go, ſeek your friend, who promis'd mighty deeds, 

Unfold your ſtory, tell him all your needs: 

Bleſs me, *tis you, I ſcarcely know you, Sir, | 


I cannot ſerve you, begging I aver; 

Excuſe me, pray, diſpleaſure elſe incur. 
This is the world, and all its grand deluſion, 
A very chaos, bubble, and confuſion ; 


Deceit 


( 70 )) 


Deceit and guile affect the TIM race, 
And e e aſſume a double face. 
Self preſetvation ey ty where you'll find, 
Trace all the deeds and foibles—of mankind; 
And ſhou'd its fame in volumes be expreſt, 

I hold with Gay, (. That life is but « el. 


00 Mrs. HARTLY. 


Wer — dei aver: of loves 1 
Nymph of balmy kiſſes; 

Hear a ſwain enraptur'd ns: - 

Your reſulgant bliſles. PETTY 

Venus of — preſent age fee {1 

very. glance invuingng z f +4 

When reſplendent on the * "191 | 

E $:ho eien 8. 5 


is daning from your eyes, 

Like the roſy morning; 
Uſher'd by the ſtarry {kies, 

Ev'ry nerve's adorning: 
Feather'd ſongſters in the vale, 
Chaunting tural numbers; 
Wake ye ——— of the Dale, 

Who at — fumbers. 


Flowing treſſes deck my Fa 
Queen of tranſtent beauty, 
Cupid, Cupid, to your arms, 
Mind thy wonted daty; 
Shoot that ſwain on vnde ban 
With deliberation, 
Wound him ſote, but 80 dot Kill, | 
Treat him wich cofation.. U 5 95 x 
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LIFE 


RE AT with importuges in this land of Arie 
Zuppoſe I give a ſpecimen of life'; © 

'Tis to be gay, profuſely gay—I mens, 
And as Quick tells ye wiſe, and“ d-vi—h keen” 
Frequent the H-mm-m's, L-vej-y's, with a ſpirit, 
Life's grand academy for lads of merit: 
To keep it up, and roar, a catch, half 6k 
Bravo ye cry, then ſally to a 5. 0 
Firſt crack a lamp, there's ſterling wit in that; 
Beat watehmen, bully, low, exceeding flat: 
Waiter ! waiter ! fill the jolly bowl; * © 
Go on ſweet youth, and tell em you re 2 ol; 
1 know ye all well read in nature's book, 
This, this is life, and what ye call a Yue, | 
Amongſt the great, what diff 'rent ſcenes we ſees 
Life to perfection, life is all their plea; 
Bon Ton the phraſe, tis te enhance great betts, 
Drink, w- ch and gamble, never pay your debts; + 
To wed is vulgar, ſay, tho' ſnou'd it be, | 
*Tis quite pohte for never to agree; | * 
Wiſh to de ſingle, c'er the infection ſprends, 
After ſix days be ſure ye part your beds; | 
Sue for divorce, mvoke the wiſh'd for ſummens, 
And bring your lady up to Doftor's Commons. 
Balls, maſquerades, enchanting ſcenes of bliſs, 
Dear Carliſle Houſe, Cornelys' never miſs; 
This too is life ; and you ye ſmiling fair, 
In ſuch adventures never fail to ſhare. 
Behold, replete, a certain noble ducheſs +, 

Splendid in dre, olſerve her pride for ſuch is, 


+ Ducheſs of D-w-nſk-re, 
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Stalking 
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Stalking thro' life, high bred, in full career, 
A firſt rate female, place her in the rear; 
Onward ſhe wafts, mid pleaſure, cares and 2 
And as at cards, deals out her wanton ſmiles; 
At court ſhines forth the heroine of true ton, 
Vers'd in a dance, delightful cotilion; © 
\ «Learn'd in the ſcience, ombre, ſweet quadrille; . 
The fex love gambling, treat it as ye will: 

n vis-a-vis fits ſov'reign of her lord, 
Victim to ſtratagems decoy'd abroad. 
Bath, Briſtol, Margate, in the tranſports ſbare, , 


Ob, taſte the waters and forget your care. 


Delightful Tunbridge, how ſhall I relate 

Thy priſtine virtues in their preſent ſtate ; 

Where many a cuckold fits with heart at reſt, 
Contented he, and thinks himſelf quite—bleft, $ 
He knows no better there remains the jeſt. 
Silvia trips here, whoſe eaſy virtue's ſpread, 

And ſtrange—regains a long loſt m—d-nh—d. 
Coquets and prudes, wives, widows, maids of grace, 


Antrigue game, rattle, — *tis a common caſe. 
Ves, this i is life, high life ; here reader pauſe ; 


Oh ! ſuch an age for popular applauſe, 


Je exring mortals, whoſe unmeaning breaſts, 


Miſtaken . notions, vividly, infeſts 
Learn to be wiſe, improve each new-born day, 
Remember man's no more than lifeleſs clay. 
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